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English January. Soon Lewis would rise and say good
night.
"'Shall you be working late?" her mother would say.
Meanwhile he sat among them, his hands, \\hich in the
past had been restless,lying still on the arms of his chair,his
dark eyes lively but at peace. She remembered having read
the complaint of some lover—a poet? a philosopher? she
could not recall the form of the saying—that the agony of
lovers was their powerlessness to surmount the barrier of
individuality. Even in love, the writer had said, there is nc
escape from the eternal solitude of oneself. We kiss but
cannot mingle. We clasp each other but come no nearer.
We would be one but remain two always. When man and
woman lie together in the last ecstasy of passion, making
the utmost endeavour of the flesh to pass beyond the
division of their souls, they mock themselves; though they
endow the act of love with every power of imagination,
with romance, poetry and religion, though they identify it,
in the begetting and the love of children, with their aspira-
tion towards immortality itself, it remains the physical act
of two divided and solitary beings, and they are mocked in
it as two birds are mocked that seek each other through a
pane of glass.
So she had read and until now had believed. Often,
during that long winter, walking alone through the frozen
countryside or sitting in the library with Lewis or hearing
his breathing when he had fallen asleep in her arms, she
asked herself in vain how it was that the consequences of
this belief, which reason still supported, were lifted from
her—its consequences of fear and doubt and jealousy, the
torments of love. There was no answer but the plain one—
that nothing was as it had been, that all earth was made
anew.
The evidences of change were in her own pride. Once
she would have been jealous of Lewis's solitude. He would
shut himself up in the library and come from it at last
wrapt in thought that could not at once be shaken from
him. A haze of meditation was still upon his eyes, and from
it his seeing emerged slowly when he encountered her.
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